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Lxxvm
The Sun rises red; and the fair skin glows Floodlighting the flesh worlds dipped in saffron. Attitude adjusts the householder's ken The flower, the plant bathed in a light blows With a meaning to go to one who knows; Desire bays; the moon arches space in one Swim from its gibbus through the dropiess drone Of the blue and the white, galaxy shows; Mind turns not aberrant in body-love In the endangering red of cautious eye And the chink'd towers house many a dove To flutter and row in a limpid sky Turning away from the promiscuous trough Of light polarized luring by and by.
LXXIX
O! the lips of face argent to the point Pigmented punctiliously to beam Upon my eye a flood of rays red adream Behind the veil of sleep, draped and joined To the blue of sky and white of snow-coined Himmeleh with peaks of illumed seam In frothy milk-ganga's rafting stream Adown it slips between the pails to anoint My lactic, green-thought, uncurdled by lust, My infanthood to go suckled forever; My seed-Innocent, my somatic gust Of the Pranic Phases of the seed-hour; When the diaphanous opens up to test The enviability of a nimbus of power                                  ; to pyro-cute.are Of me and lurch me fore'er unageingi                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
